*    The Third Period    *

stockade. When the Queen's palanquin was set down
at the gateway, the headman and the village council
were there to meet it. They knelt by the roadside, as
they had always done. Behind them were many vil-
lagers at full length on the ground. From their lips
went up a murmur of welcome and gladness. It was
more than they had ever hoped to see. Some of the
older men and women who had known the Queen as a
child were weeping with joy. That their daughter, their
mother, their benefactor, their goddess should have
come at last to live amongst them seemed like the re-
turn of the golden age. What a living loving darling
she was! She had not changed from the old days; she
had just as beautiful, just as sweet a smile. And as, wip-
ing their eyes, they dared to raise their heads and gafce
with adoration, they felt sure that they saw rising from
her a dazzling light.

After a suitable interval the Queen went on to her
father's house. There, descending from the palanquin,
she asked whether he was upstairs. They told her, no,
that he had gone out to see his crops.

1 shall go to the field and meet him there/ she told
Chang Hsien Ch'ung.

Entering the house for a moment, she caused her
maids to take off her grand clothes; her headdress was
undone; she removed her jewels. Then in a simple
gown, her hair in a knot and without her slippers, she
stepped from the porch.

1 am going alone/ she announced, 'just as I once
was. No one should follow me/

They understood her very well and watched her
leave the garden.
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